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Tell mc(for you fcerue to l>e jioneft pjaine men)what vou 
haue to t"he King: being fernetlting gencfy cpnjldet'q.Jl? 
bring you where he i* aboor3, tender your perfons to his 
pretence. whifper him in your bchalfes; and if jt be in 
inan,be(idcs the King,to eftedi your Suites, here is man 
fball doe ir. 

Clow. Hefeemcstobeof great authoritiejelofewith 
him, giue him Gold; and though Aut,hornic be a ftub- 
bomeBeare,yeth'ee is oft IcdbytheNofe with Gold: 
lhew the in-fidc of your Purfe to the otit-fideof his 
hand, and no more adoc. Remember Hon'd, and flay’d 
aline. 1 

Shep. And’t plcafcyou(Sir)to vndertakVcJhe Bufineflc 
for vs, here is that Gold I bane : lie make it as much 
mote,and Icaue this young man inpawnc, till I bring it 

you. 

Aut. After I Mie done what I ptomifed? 

Shep. I Sir. 

Aut. Well, glue me the Moitie: Are you a partie in 
this Bufineflc ? 

Claw, In fome fort, Sir: hut though my cafcbe a pjt- 
tifull one,I hope I (hall not be flayd out of ir. 

Aut. Oh, that s the cafe of the Shepheards Sonne: 
hang him,hee’Ic be made an example. 

Claw. Comfort,good comfort : We muff to the King, 
and (hew our flrange lights: he muft know ’cis none of 
your Daughter, nor my Sifter: wee are gone eife. Sir,l 
will giue yo.u as,much as this old.man do’s, when theBu- 
finefle is performed,and remaine(as he fayes)your pawne 
till it be brought you. 

Aut, I wiH'mift you, Walke before toward the Sea- 
, fide, goe on the right hand, I Will but lookevponthe 
Hedge,and follow you. 

Clow. We are blefs’d,in this man: as I may fay, euen 
blcfs'd, 1 * 

Shep. Let’s before,as he bids vs: he was prouided to 
doc vs good. 

, Ant. If I had a mind to be honed,I fee Fortune would 
not lufficr mec: fhee drops Booties in my mouth. I am 
courted now with a double occafion:(Gold,andamcans 
to doc the Prince my Maflergood; which,whoknowcs 
how that may currie backe to myaduancement? ) 1 will 
, bring thefe two'Moales,thefe blind-oncs.aboord him; if 
he thmke it fit to flioare them againe, and that the Com¬ 
plaint they haue to the King, conccrncs him nothing, let 
him call me Rogue, for being fo farre officious, for I am 
.prooie again ft that Title,and what fhamc plfc belongs 
\ 'o \: To him will I prefent thcm,there may be matter 'in 

Exeunt. 
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* Enter LeonteSfCleomi>ies,Dion>PAttlina,Sertttt»ts: 

Fioriz^l, PerS.ita, 

Clco, Sir,you haiie done enoiigh.and haue perform’d 
ASaiiit-like Sorrow : No fault could youmake, 

V^ych you : haue not redeem’d ; indeed pay’d downe 
More penitence then clone trefpas: At thelaft 

the Heaifehs haue done; forget your euill, 

Wiph them,forgiue yqur felfe. 

Leo. Whilcft 1 remember 
Her,and her Vertues, I cannot forget 


| t!? bicrr >(Les in them,and fo hill thinkeof—~~ 
Tne wrong 1 did my felfe; which was fo muc h 
That Heirc-lcfle it hath made my Ki»e<W 
Deftroy’d the fwcet’ft Companion, that ere C ’ an< * 
Bred his hopes out ofitrue. 111311 

Paul. Too true (my Lord:) 

If one by one,you wedded all the World 
Or from the All that arc.tooke fomething 2o A 
To make a perfect Woman; fhc youkillVt ° dj 
Would be vnparallell’d. 

Leo, Ithinkefo. Kill’d? 

She I kill’d ? I did fo: but thou ftrik’ft me 
Sorely, to fay I did : it is as bitter 
Vpon thy Tonguc,as in my Thought. N ow „ 0(J , 
Say fo but feldome. >6 Q od q 

Clco. Not at all, good Lady: 

You might haue fpoken athoufand thino, 

Haue done the time more benefit,and o^Ca Wou * 
Your kindneffe better. & a 

Paul. You arc one of tbofe 
Would haue him wed againe. 

Dio, If you would not fo. 

You pircy not the Statc,nor the Remembrance 
Or his moft Soueraignc Name: Coufiderlittle 
What Dangcrs/by his Highneffe faile of Iffue’ 
May drop vpon his Kingdome,and deuoure 1 
Incertaine lookers on. What were more holy, 

1 hen to rcioycc the former Queene is well ? 

V/hat hoIyer,then for Royalties repayre, 

For prefent comfort,and for future good 
To blefie the Bed of Maicftic againe 
With a fweet Fellow to’c ? 

Paul. There is none worthy, 

(Respecting her that’s gone:) befides the Gods 
Will haue fulfill’d their fecret purpofes: 

For ha’s not the Diuine Apollo laid f 
Is’c not the tenor of his Oracle, 

That King Leontes {hall not haue an Hcirc, 

Till his loft Child be found i Which, that it {hall 
Is all as monlirous to our humane reafon, 

As my ^Antigonus to breake his Graue, 

And come againe to me; who,on my life. 

Did perifh with the Infant. 'Tis your counccll, 

My Lord fhould to the Heauens be contrary, 
Oppofc againfl their wills. Care not forlflhe, 

The Cro wne will find an Heire. Great Alexander 
Left his to th* Worthieft : fo his SuccefTor 
Was like to be the beft, 

Leo. Good Paulin a } 

Who haft the mcmoric of Hermiont 

t know in honor: O.thatcuerl 

Had fquar'd me to thy councell: then,euen now, 

I might haue look'd vpon my Queenes full eyes, 

Haue taken Treafure from her Lippes. 

Paul, And left them 
More rich,for what they yeeldcd, 

Leo. Thoufpeak’fttruth: 

No more fuch VViues,therefore no Wife: one. worfe, 
And better vs’d,would make her Sainted Spirit 
Againcpofleflc her Corps,and on this Stage 
(Where wcOffendors now appeare) Soule-vext, 

And begin,why to rne ? 

Paul. Had fhe fuch power, 

She had iuftfuch caufe. 

Leo. She had, and would incenfc me 
To murthcr her I marryed. 

Paul, I 
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jLchift walkUIJy bid yotrmirke 

Were I t° e mc f orW hat dull pare in t 
^y'>r h er: then H’d fhrieke;that enen jour cares 
Ys u jJ°. f t0 heare me,and the words that fodtow d, 

Remember mine. 

Sb °“ Surres^tarres, 

ft. A elfe,dead coales: feare thou no Wife 5 

K*j Will you fwcare 

' marrv,but by my free leaue ? 

t0 Ncue ,V^M (o bc blcfs ’ d m v ^ L 

^'t j|, en good my Lords,beare witnefle to his Oath. 
r/1 You Tempt him ouer-much. 

«!/. Vnlcfle another, 

A$ j ike ffertitiotte ,*s is her PiClure, 

Good Madame,I bane done. 

'l Yet if my Lord will marry : if you wilier; 
r l„edie but you will: Giue mc the Office 
To ufe you a Qi]«» e : flitfftiall not be to jioung 

I. was your former,but (he (hall be fuch 

a! (walk’d your firft Queenes Ghoft) it ftiould take ioy 
To fee her in youir armes. 

LeOi My true Paulin#) 

We (hall not marry,till thou bidft vs. 

Paul* Th^c 

Shall be when your firft Queene’s againe in breath: 

Neuer till then. 

Enter a Servant. 

Ser. One that giues out himfelfe Prince Floriz,cll, 
Sonne of Polixenes y with his Princefle(ftie 
The faireft I haue yet beheld) defires accefTe 

jo your high prefencc. 

Leo. What with him? he comes not 
Like to his Fathers Greatnefle: his approach 
(So out ofcircumftance,and fuddainc) tells vs, 
TisnotaVifitation fram'd,but forc’d 
Byncedjandaccident. WhacTraync? 

Ser* But few, 

And thofe but meanc. 

Leo. His Princefle (fay you) with him ? 

Ser. I: the moft peereleffe peccc of Earth,I thinke. 
That ere the Sunne fhone bright on. 

Paul. Oh Her mi one. 

As euery prefent Time doth boaft it felfe 
Aboue a better,gone; fo muft thy Graue 
Giue way to what’s feenc now. Sir, you your felfe 
Haue faid,and writ fo; but your writing now 
Is colder then that Thcame: Are had not beene. 

Nor was not to be equalfdjthus your Verfe 
Flow'd with her Beautic once; 'tis (hrewdly ebb'd. 

To fay you haue fecne a better, 

Ser. Pardon,Madame: 

The one,I haue almoft forgot (your pardon:) 

The other,when fhe ha's obtayn’d your Eye, 

Will haue your Tongue too. This is a Creature, 

Would fhe begin a Sc£l,might quench the zcale 
Ot all Profeflors clfe; make Prolclyces 
Of who fhe but bid follow. 

Paul. How ? not women ? 

Ser. Women will loue her,that fhe is a Woman 
More worth then any Man: Men,that fhc is 
The rareft of all Women, 

Lee. Go eCleomineSy 

Your felfe (affifted with your honor’d Friends) 


Bring them to our embraccmcnt. Still’tis ftrangc, 

He thus ftiould fteale vpon vs. Exit. 

Paul. Had our Prince 

(Icwcll of Children)feene this houre,hehad payr'd 
Well with this Lord; there was not full a moneth 
Betweene their births. 

Leo. ’Prethee no more; ceafe: thouknow’ft 
He dyes to me againe,when calk’d-of: fure 
When I {hall fee this Gentleman,thy fpeeches 
Will bring mc to conhder that, which may 
Vnfurnifh tne of Reafon. They are come. 

Enter Flortz>cll, Verdita, Cleemincs^And others . 

Your Mother was moft true to Wedlock,Prince, 

For fhe did print your Royall Father off, ' 

Concerning you. Were I but twehtie one. 

Your Fathers Image is fo hit in you, 

(His very ayre) that I fhould call you Brother, 

As I did him,and fpeake of fomething wildly 
By vs perform’d before. Moft dearcly welcome* 

And your fairc PrinccfTe(Goddefle) oh: alas, 

I loft a couple, that ’twixt Heaucn and Earth 
M ight thus haue ftood,begetting wonder,as 
You (gracious Couple) doe: and then I loft 
(All mine ownc Folly) the Societie, 

Amitic too of your braue Father,whom 
(Though bearing Miferie) I defirtihy life 
Once more to looke on him. 

Flo . By his command 
Haue I here touch’d Sicilia^nd from him 
Giue you all greetings,that a King (at friend) 

Can fend his Brother: and but Infirmicie 

(Which waits vpon \£orne times)hath fomething feiz'd 

His wifh’d Abilitie,he had himfelfe 

The Lands and Waters, ’ewixt your Throne and his, 

Meafur’d,to looke vpon you; whom he loues 

(He bad me fay fo)more then all the Scepters, 

And thofe that bearc chcnu,liuing. 

Leo. Oh my Brother, 

(Good Gentleman) the wrongs I haue done thce^ftirre 

Afrcfh within me : and thefe thy offices 

(So rarely kind) are as Interpreters 

Of my behind-hand flacknefle. Welcome hither. 

As is the Spring to th'Earth, And hath he too 
Expos'd this Paragon to th'fearefull vfage 
(At leaft vngcntle) of the drcadfull Neptune , 

To greet a man,not worth her paines; much lcffe^ 
Th’aduenturc of her perfon f 

Flo. Good my Lord, 

She came from Libia. 

Leo . Where the Warlike Smalns y 
That Noble honor’d Lord, is fear’d,and louM? 

Flo* Moft Royall Sir, 

From thence: from him,whofe Daughter 
His Teares proclaym’d his parting with her: thence 
(A profperous South-wiiffl friendly)wc haue crofs’d. 
To execute the Charge my Father gaue me, 

Forvifitingyour Highneffe: My beftTrainc 
I haue from your Sicilian Shores difmifs'd; 

Who for IBohemia bend,to fignifie 
Not onely my fuccefle in Libia (Sir) 

But my arriuall,nnd my Wifcs>in fafetie 
Here,where we are. 

Leo. The bleffcd Gods 
Purge all Infection from our Ayre, whileft you 
Doe Clymate here: you haue a holy Father, 

A graccfull Gentleman,againft whofc perfon 


(So 























































































